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greatly to the general inconvenience of Calcutta,
which poor hothouse of a place cannot produce
any plants that will stand two nights' amuse-
ment. So there is a play on Monday ; the
whole of Calcutta rests on Tuesday and comes
out fresh and yellow again on Wednesday ; and
in this dissipated race-fortnight it has been
found difficult to find a day for our ball. I do
not know in what way it is to differ from the
balls in general, except that we are told to
come in feathers and that our names are said
to be emblazoned all over the Town Hall, as
well as on the buttons of the stewards' coats,
but all the^rest is a mystery.

Monday, January 16.

Fanny is much better, nearly well again;
but at present Dr. Drummond will not hear of
her going to the ball to-morrow. However, I
dare say she will be able to go for ten minutes,

which   will  be   quite enough.     ------ had a

sudden fit of fever too on Saturday, which
came on in the night and was gone cigain in six
hours, but was, while it lasted, Dr. Drummond
said, as violent as it well could be. He walked
home from dinner, and there was a fog at the
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